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Boys and girls will 
treasure this little book 
for the happy memories 
its colourful pictures and 
exciting story will revive 
of their visit to the circus. 


Denis Constanduros 
tells how Peter and his 
sister Jane saw the pro- 
cession of circus animals 
on arrival in their town 
and how their favourite 
clown showed them the 
animals and babies after 
the performance. 
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THE CIRCUS COMES TO TOWN 


‘““Here they come! Here they come!” 
cried Peter to his sister Jane. Down the 
’ street they saw ten grey elephants swinging 
along towards them, each one holding 
another one’s tail in its trunk, while in front, 
a man dressed as a cowboy rode on a fine 


skewbald horse. 


The two children were out with their 
parents to see the Circus procession go 
through the town. The street ae packed 
with people, and even the policeman smiled 
as he held up the buses to let the procession — 


go by, for everybody likes a circus. 
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All that evening the children could talk 


of nothing else. 


“Oh Daddy, can we go?’ Jane kept 
’ asking. “‘I do want to see all those lovely 


horses.”’ 


“IT want to see the clowns and the 


acrobats,’ Peter said. 


Luckily it was the summer holidays, so 
next morning, as soon as breakfast was over, 


the children hurried out to the Fair Ground. 


“Don’t be late home,” their mother 
called after them, “‘because we’re having | 


dinner early today.” 
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When they reached the Fair Ground 
they watched the bee tent, called the 
Big Top, going up inch by inch, with 
gangs of men pulling as hard as they could 
| on ropes to get it up in time for the show 


that afternoon. 


There were big crimson circus wagons 
everywhere and the place seemed full of 


people. 


It was all so exciting the children nearly 
forgot the time, but they were rather 
surprised to see their father when they got 
back, because he did not usually have his 


mid-day meal at home. 





“Tm glad you’re back early, dears,”’ 
Mummy said, “because Daddy has a 
surprise for you!” and she looked as she 
"always did when she was rather pleased 


about something. 


- Then Jane and Peter felt almost sure 
they would be going to the Circus and, of 
course, they were quite right. When their 
father held up the tickets for the show that 
afternoon, they were so excited and made 
such a noise that even the dog began to 


Dark. 








Mummy was busy, so she couldn’t go 
with them. 


“Never mind,” she said, “you can tell 


me all about it when you come home.” 


As they walked along, the children’s 
father explained that he’d been given the 
tickets by Mr. Dick, the owner of the 
circus, who was his friend. Both the children 
thought it very grand to know somebody 


who owned a circus. 


Even when they were still a long way off 
the crowds began to get thick. Everyone 
was hurrying, and there was a long queue 
at the box office in front of the Big Top. 
But the man let them through because they . 
already had their tickets. 
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They hardly recognised the tent when 
they got inside, it looked so different with 
all the people in it. A girl dressed in a 
bright red jacket showed them to their 
seats and gave them a programme. They 
were right down in front, on the very edge 
of the circus ring itself, opposite the 


performers’ entrance. 


The ring looked beautifully brown and 
smooth without a single foot-mark in it, 
while stationed round it were several ring 
attendants, to make quite sure that the 


animals were under proper control. 


Nearly all the audience seemed to be 
children and they kept staring at the big 
curtain across the entrance, longing for it 


to open. 








They could hear some lions roaring in 
one of the cages outside, and they felt 
they could hardly bear to wait any longer. 


Suddenly the bandsmen in their scarlet 
uniforms struck up with a fast gallop, the 
big curtains over the entrance were pulled 
back by two gaily dressed ring grooms, 
and the children gripped their seats in 
excitement. 


From where they were sitting they could 
see a splendid figure standing in the 
entrance way. 


““Who’s that?’ asked Peter. 


“That’s the Ringmaster,” his father 
answered. 


There was a loud roar of applause from 
everybody as the Ringmaster stepped into 
the arena and, sweeping off his shiny black 
top hat, waved to the audience. 





By now all the talking had stopped, 
and almost before the Ringmaster had 
finished bowing, there was an even louder 


roar. 


A party of clowns ran into the ring, 
calling and shouting with the most 
tremendous noise. Some had big boots and 
baggy trousers that kept tripping them up, 
some had whitened their faces and reddened 
their noses, and one or two were so tiny 
they were no bigger than Peter and Jane 


themselves. 


Everywhere they ran they fell over or 
turned cartwheels, and one was chased all 
round the ring by a dog, who got hold of | 


his trousers. 





There was a huge, fat clown rather like 
a balloon, who could only just waddle along, 
and another very thin one with tufts of hair 
that suddenly went up and down by them- 
selves and made everybody roar with 


laughter. 


When one of the other clowns pretended 
to hit him on the head there was a loud 
bang, and a jet of water squirted out of the 
back of his neck right in the other clown’s 


face. 


Peter laughed so much that he nearly fell 
off his seat, but Jane was rather 
frightened of the clowns with big heads, 
until her father told her that of course they 
weren’t real heads at all, and only made of. 


plaster. 





But before she could realise what was 
happening the music changed, and a fine 
grey horse trotted into the ring. Standing 
upright on its back was the most beautiful 
girl she had ever seen. At first Jane thought 
she must be some kind of Fairy Queen, for 
her dress sparkled and shone with silver in 
the light; her movements, too, were so 
graceful as she balanced first on one foot 
and then on the other, while the horse 


cantered steadily round. 


Jane thought she had never in her life 
seen anyone so lovely or so clever, and she 
quite made up her mind that when she was 


grown up she, too, would be a circus rider. 





After that there were performing dogs 
that did some wonderful tricks. They walked 
about on their hind legs and even jumped 
over a skipping rope when two of the ring 


grooms turned it for them. 


There was one very naughty dog wearing 
a clown’s cap and frill round his neck, who 
wouldn’t do what he was told, and always 
ran away as soon as his mistress turned her 


back on him. 


She pretended to get very cross, but he 
only wagged his tail and ran away again. 
Of course that made everybody laugh. But 
Peter said he thought it was all part of the 


trick and put in on purpose. 


He was probably quite right! 





By now the children were so used to 
seeing people do extraordinary things that 
it hardly came as a surprise when two 
people came into the ring riding on bicycles 
with only one wheel. They had high saddles 
and no handlebars. The riders wobbled a 
good deal to get their balance, but never 
fell off. 


They even stayed quite still for a 


moment, then went backwards a little way. 


“Tm going to try that tomorrow,” 
Peter said. “I know how to take off the 


front wheel of my bike.” 


“You'd better not,’ Daddy answered, 
“or Mummy will never let you come to a. 


circus again!” 





While this was going on some men had 
been pulling up the high trapeze, right into 
the roof of the tent. Then there was a roll 
of drums and the Ringmaster announced 
over the microphone that the Rallie family 
would perform some acrobatics forty feet 


above the ring, without a net underneath. 


Jane found she could hardly bear to 
look as they swung and turned somersaults 
so gracefully high up in the glare of the 
spotlight. It was really quite a relief when 
at last there was a roar of applause and they 


all slid down the ropes to the ground again. 





It was only then that the children 
noticed that all this time the ring attendants 
had been putting up the cage for the lions 
and tigers. 


In a few moments the cage was all 
ready; there was a long tunnel leading 
from it right out to the wagons behind the 
tent. The children were so intent on watching 
the lions as they came in that it was quite a 
surprise when somebody said, “Well, how 
are you enjoying the show, eh?” 


It was Mr. Dick, the owner of the circus, 
and the children felt very proud indeed that 
he’d come across specially to speak to them. 


But at that moment the trainer jumped 
into the cage, the door clanged shut behind 
him, and the act began. 
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The children were amazed at the way the 
big lions seemed to float on to their high 
stools without any effort at all. Their lovely 
silky coats shone and rippled in the bright 
lights and every now and then they bared 


their fangs in a great, snarling roar. 


The trainer kept calling to them and 
cracking his whip. He had an upturned 
chair in one hand, to protect himself, and 
there was one lion that growled and cuffed 


at the chair with his paw. 


“Are they really fierce?’ Peter asked 
Mr. Dick, “or are they just pretending?’ 


“Well, it wouldn’t be safe for you to go 
in the cage, if that’s what you’re thinking,” 


Mr. Dick answered, laughing. 











When the lion act was over, and the ring 
men were taking the cage down again, the 
clowns came back, shouting and tumbling 
as usual. This time Jane wasn’t at all 
frightened, and laughed as much as 
_ anybody. 


But she clapped her hands with delight 
at the west act. . ly came a2 man on a 
beautiful, chestnut horse that danced a 
waltz, a fox-trot and a polka in time to the 
music. 


“Oh, I'd love to do that!”’ she cried. 


But Mr. Dick explained that it was a 
special kind of riding called ‘High School’, 
that came from the Emperor’s Court in 
Austria a great many years ago. 


“T’m afraid it’s rather difficult,”’ he said. 
“Tt takes both the horse and the rider a long . 
time to learn.” 





Then more horses entered the arena and 
Mr. Dick said, ““These’ are called ‘Liberty 
Horses’. That means they do all their tricks 
without any rider. The trainer controls them 
from the middle of the ring just by calling, 
or by a movement of his whip.” 


The horses trotted round with their 
plumes nodding, looking very fine. Then 
suddenly the whip cracked and they all 
turned round and went the other way. 


“Tt hope you don’t have to whip them 
much,” Jane said, rather anxiously, 
because she was very fond of animals, 
especially horses. 


“Oh dear no,’ Mr. Dick replied. ““The 
whip is just to guide them and to make a 
noise. If you whipped them you’d make 
them frightened, and no animal that is 
frightened will ever learn to do tricks.” 





Then the music changed again and in 
came the elephants, with their Indian 
attendant. First of all they walked round the 
ring several times with their trunks swishing 
and their beady little eyes shining brightly, 
then the trainer called one elephant out by 
herself to do some special tricks. 


“That one’s called Maudie,” Mr. Dick 
explained. “‘She’s been with the show 
longest and she’s the cleverest of them all.” 


Everybody laughed when Maudie 
suddenly picked the trainer up in her trunk. 
He looked so funny with his arms and legs 
waving in the air. But they clapped and 
clapped when Maudie balanced herself on 
her hind legs and then lowered him very 
gently down again, just as though he was a 
tiny child. 





“What animals are the fiercest?’ Peter 
asked. 


“Most animals are fierce when they’re 
frightened,” Mr. Dick said, “‘but I think 
bears are about the most dangerous. Well 
I must leave you now. How would you like 
to see some of the animals after the show?’ 


Of course both children were so excited 
they could hardly answer, although they did 
just manage to say, “Yes, please.” 


“All right then,” Mr. Dick said, “T’ll 
send somebody to take you round.”’ 


After that everything seemed to go by in 
a whirl. There was a monkey who rode 
a cycle and chased one of the clowns all 
round the ring. Every time the clown 
thought he’d got away the monkey chased 
him again until the poor clown pretended to 
hide behind the Ringmaster. 
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After this, four monkeys dressed in suits 
sat and had tea ata little table. Oh, the mess 
they made! And, of course, the more jam 
they spilt the more everybody laughed. In 
the end one of the monkeys pulled off the 
whole tablecloth with everything on it. 
Then he wrapped himself up in it and tried 


to hide from the keeper. 


“Well, please don’t go home and copy 
their table manners, that’s all!” Daddy 


said, laughing. 


Of course the children said they 
wouldn’t, but they thought it must be rather . 


fun to be a monkey all the same! 








Then there were sea lions who balanced 
coloured balls on their noses, and shetland 


ponies with dogs riding on their backs. 


At last the band played a long chord, 
the trumpets blew, and all the animals and 
their trainers marched on again for the 
Grand Finale. The children had had such 
an exciting time that they could hardly bear 


to think it was over. 


“T wonder whether Mr. Dick will 
remember he asked us to see the animals ?’’ 
said Peter, as they left their seats, and Jane 


was wondering the same thing. 








But he did remember, for one of the 
clowns came over and said to them, “‘Come 


this way, please.” 


Peter and Jane had never felt so proud. 
All the other children looked very envious 
as the clown took them out through the 


ring entrance. 


There was an exciting sort of zoo smell 
out at the back in the big animal tents. The 
children saw all the horses and elephants 
being groomed and they couldn’t help 
laughing at the funny way the elephants 
swayed from side to side all the time in 


their stalls. 





Then the Head Groom said, “Would 


you like to see the baby of the show?” 
“Oh yes, please,” said Jane. 


So he showed them a Shetland pony foal 
that was only a few days old. It was so small 
that it was not much bigger than a lamb. 
It lay curled up in the straw beside its 
- mother, with its little spindly legs drawn up 


underneath. 


Jane wished very much that she could 
take it home with her, though of course 
she knew that it was really much happier 
living where it was, in the circus, with its 


mother. 





When they got home to tea there was so 
much to tell their mother that they hardly 
knew where to begin. 


But at last, when she’d heard all about 
it, she said, “Well, and what did you like 
best ?”’ 


“The clowns,” Peter answered at once. 
Then he thought again and said, “‘or 
perhaps the elephants.” Then he said, ‘“No, 
the lions.” 


But Jane was quite sure. ‘The horses,” 
she said. 


That night Peter dreamed that he was 
the most daring acrobat in the world, and 
the bravest lion trainer. 


But Jane dreamed she was riding round 
on a beautiful grey horse, and that she was 
wearing a lovely dress that sparkled and 
shone like silver, and that everyone clapped 
and clapped and clapped. 
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